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link  folks  ought  to  know 
lied*  better  than  to  pat  * 
market  one  day  and  with- 

there  ha*  been  n  change  or 
foedHou*  Motions, 
e  coin*  to  look  at  it  by  gas- 


“Very  pleasantly,"  vh  the  smiling 

Hal."  wid  Mrs.  Machine, 
beading*  searching  gone  on  her  brother- 
in-law,  “  toll  a*  aJJabont  it.  0/ coarse 
yon  went  to  look  at  more  than  the  house 
by  gaslight.  Do  poo  know  why  this 
house  is  withdrawn  from  the  market ?’* 
“  The  lady  has  concluded  to  occupy 
It,”  replied  Henry  Undone. 

“  Dm*  not  the  boose  belong  to  Mr. 
Ellis f”  was  the  next  query. 

“Wo,”  be  replied.  “It  belonged  to 
the  Monroe  estate,  and  fell  to  the  slater's 

,h^HaL"  sold  Mrs.  Mac  lane,  gravely, 
“ear  neighbor  yesterday  suggested 
Miss  Anderson  ns  a  desirable  alliance 


The  quantity  of  cotton  consuifsd  in 
1879  was  fifty-four  times  greater  than 
ITT*. 

Whisky  is  a  had.  jnloa.  and  you  can’t 
make  good  use  of  it  neither. — Marathon 
Independent. 

A  place  for  everything  and  evegthing 
in  its  place — rhe  baby’s  mo*h. — 
Toronto  Grip. 

It  is  estimated  the  St.  Gothard  tonnel 
will  augment  trade  between  Germany 
and  Italy  tenfold. 

A  St.  Louis  poiler  officer  Mil**  * 
young  man  who  refaeed  to  tt'U  where 
he  was  going  late  at  night. 

Philadelphia  klone  prodnoes  annually 
7,000.000  more  yardsjpf  carpeting  than 
tiie  whole  of  Great  Britain . 

“  Circumstances  alter  cases,”  Mid  the 
unsuccessful  lawyer,  “but  my  cases 
don’t  alter  my  cjreumstanoaa.” 

Urns  of  flowers  filled  and  w  feat  bed 
wth  other  flowers  are  preferred  to  all 
other  funeral  decorations  In  New  York. 

Time  is  money,  and  some  people  are 
fearfully  extravagant  when  they  visit 
editorial  sanctums.— New  York  Graphic. 

There  are  1,487  licensed  places,  where 


went  boose- hunting  ever  wear  the 
flaxen  curl  and  ten?  pals  blue  ribbon  t 
You  see  I  am  potting  two  and  two  to- 

"SttaU  ore  units  of  the  same 
denomination,  and  you  can  add  them.” 
waa  the  frstflr  S—WSr.  “The  stray  lock 
belongs  to  that  fitir  head.” 

“And  it  all  came  about  from  mv 
•ending  yoy  to  lodb  after  a  house,” 
mused  Mrs.  Maclane. 

“  Yes.  The  result*  we  unconsciously 
attain  often  exceed  in  greatness  the 
intent  we  consciously  pursue,”  was  the 
phikmophie  reply.  '’Seeking  for  a 
house  for  yen,  in  ne  enviable  frame  of 
mind,  1  have  found  a  wife  for  ayeelf. 
and  my  fraihe  of  mind  is”— he  paused 
and  turned  to  his  brother.  “Joshua, 
perhaps  you  eon  get  at  it  if  yon  go  back 
to  the  day  sfhen  you  fell  in  love  with 
Bees,  and  odd  fifteen  yens  of  separation 
and  loneliness  to  It,  and  then  suddenly 


L  VISIT  TO  MEW  YORK 


liquor  is  sold  in  Buffalo,  and  7*3  Saloons 
wnere  nothing  but  liquor  is  sold* 

At  this  season,  when  the  young  giri 
looks  pale  and  grows  listless,  it  Is  hard 
to  say  whether  it  is  early  love  or  early 
potatoes. 

Every  man  who  has  beoome  Presi¬ 
dent  ot  the  United  SUtes  bag  been 
elected  daring  a  leap-year.  This  is 
something  for  the  girls  to  Wonder 
over. 

Four  more  working  seasons  will  be 
required  to  complete  the  Washington 
monument,  and  it  will  cost  about  $680,* 


1  to  each  other 
makes  a  very 
Joshua,”  be 


who  climbs 
ry  does  so  wit 
ihiag*  tortc 


A  coquette  came  out  of  a  fancy-goods 

shop  loaded  with  purchases.  n  You 
have  renewed  yonr  provision,*  gale  * 
rival.  “Don’t  speak  of  ft;  I  have 
quite  ruined  mvselll  I  have  bought  * 
thousand  things  Ido  not  need,  am  ong 
others <*ix  tooth-brushes.”  “Ah!  one 
for  each  tooth,”  said  the  ether,  fiweetly. 


tide  of  Captain  Edward  Wright,  son  of 
Judge  “Jsjck’*  Wright,  who  wss  re¬ 
cently  convicted  and  fined  for  bis  assault 
on  Secretary,  Delano,  and  then  gra¬ 
ciously  pardoned  by  the  President. 
Captain  Wright  was  bne  ol  the  6ne»t 
offioers  in  the  ordnance  corps,  and  h’is 
improvements  and  experiment*  in  ids 
line  hsrve  gained  him  great  credit.  Two 
years  ago  he  met  as  tite  Arkansas  Hot 
springs  the  beautiful  Beanie  Pasch.d, 
daughter  of  a  noted  Texas  lawyer,  and 
divorced  wife  of  Prank  Gaseaway.  A 
more  fascinating  and  lovely  woman  is 
seldom  seen  than  she.  and  after  a  two- 
weeks’  acquaintance  they  were  married. 
Three  months  ago  they  separated,  and 
sinoe  then  Capuflr  "Wright  had  been 
depressed  ard  gloomy.  After  a  painful 
interview  with  her  last  week  they  parted 
•finally,  she  winging  her  way  to  Phila¬ 
delphia  and  freob  fortunes,  and  he  end¬ 
ing  hia  unhappy  life  by  a  pistol  shot 


The  Mind  in  Eclipse. 

At  a  recent  meeting  of  the  j 
Legal  society,  in  New  York  d 
George  M.  Beard  read  a  paper  oi 
Problems  of  Insanity,  in  wl 
said:  Insanity  is  a  disease  oi  j 
there  is  no  plmn  dividing  line  I 
sanity  and  insanity.  Insanity 
divided  into  two  kinds—  InteliM 
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918.00,  sold  now  at  910,00,  and  all 
grades  at  proportionate  prlosa. 

young  MEN’S  FASHIONABLE  SUIT,  C 
t  produce  now  SIS.OO,  sold  now  at  i 
and  all  better  grades  at  proport 
prices.  ; _ _ 

BOY’S  DURABLX  land  STYLISH  SUIT  (a 
to  16  years),  post  to  produce  now  i 
sold  now  at  94.S0,  and  all  better  | 
at  proportionate  prie  *. 

CHILDREN’S  8UITS  of  tho  most  elogai 
signs  (ages  2  to  10  years),  cost  to  pi 
now  $5.00,  sold  now  at  S3.00,  a 
better  grades  at  proportionate  pricer 


What  the  mother  is,  so  will  the  < 
be  in  an  intenser  degree. 

Insanity  is  increasing  most  perc 
bly  in  Europe  and  America  amonj 
poorer  classes  Civilisation  grinds  1 
•-st  on  the  pool',  shutting  them  u 
close  houses,  with  b  id  air  and  poor 
and  compelling  them  to  strung’-  J 
istence.  The  brain  cannot  alv 
up  under  the  strain,  for  they 
recreations  and  amusements  v 
be  indulged  in  for  the  relaxatie 
minds.  A  diagnosis  in  coses  ol 
is  most  difficult.  The  physic 
know  the  subject  psychological 
he  thinks,  what  he  thinks,  and 
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in  most 
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Polka-dotted  hoss  will  be  worn  on 
poker- dotted  shins. 

tt*raKercniei4  wivn  nmoy  Doraers  iw 
■till  the  boarders’  fancy. 

“Coral  dec  Indes”  la  the  new  name  of 
a  fabric.  It  is  of  a  brick  color. 

Linen  collars  and  cuds  are  neither 
stylish  nor  neat— when  they  are  dirty. 

Shaded  spots  an  Been  on  some  of  the 
new  goods— especially  on  the  editor's 
aiiL 

The  new  and  expensive  “peasant 
gowns”  cause  a  great  rage— when  the 


The  One- Price  Clothiers, 

505,  607,  609  BROADWAY,  comer  HOUSTON  I 
661,  653,  655  XISI  [TH  AVZHTJE.  near  42nd  S1 
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A  ad  Um  brood  la  aey  »*w  has  swdUy  grew*, 

'  Bat.  I’m  lashlooad  *  tessrfol  Wag; 

'A ad  aim  saeh  saw  taoe  ia  tha  iateat’s  «rib, 
rS*rs  ha  aoUno*  bof  good  Iwe*  e«m, 
\Fot  ibm  *mii*s  that  br outer  a  baby  •  bib 
Ars  lb*  ghnuagsol  kites  giast  so*. 

JLod  ibsra  s  taaay  a  abopmata  yomdm,  Jaeb, 
Who  has  twra  with  bis  >ssriag  tm, 

Whom  DocM'i  Um  darkar,  I  too*,  lor  lack 
Cb  tha  Masainga  tbal  ooaaa  lo  me, 
jla-'  many  aooCMr  Magi*,  too, 

bis  earaiags  broadcast  flings, 

«V  Km  *  family  such  as  tame  oould  woo 
To  better  aad  nobler  tbiaga. 

For  a  good  wile's  more  that  a  naei*Wey  mao, 
%  Sbe  is  capstan,  bar  and  booy, 

‘and  babes  are  the  chart*  whereoa  we  teen 
The  A  B  C's  ot  Joy;  * 

And  he  who  a  child’s  heart  reads  aright, 

Be  be  wboat*oe*«r  he  assy. 

Will  steer  by  a  rocb-baih  beaooe-lifht, 

When  the  night  and  the  storm  hold  sway. 

9o  let  them  hanter  and  sneer,  old  fried, 

•  1  am  ready  my  cause  to  plead 

-  With  the  Lil-creetiTe  Powers  that  send 
Still  an  other  coomb  U>  l«-ed — 

Another  1  lie  to  be  shaped  and  t raised 
For  duty  to  tnan  on  earth, 

And  taka  my  chance,  it  for  aught  arraigned, 
A l  the  bar  ol  manhood's  worth. 


.A  House-Hunting  Experience* 


Mrv  Jostria  Maclane  waa  a  /cry 
busy  woman.  **  Walts’  honey-bee  isn’t 
a  circumstance  to  her.”  Joshua  Maclane 
wofid  asy,  with  »  stuils.  It  was  not 
*t  smile  of  dtrisiou,  but  very  *au*li-d. 
Tor  he  was  a  busy  man.  and  this  ele¬ 
ment  ot  activity  in  bis  partner  was  a 
source  ot  intense  satisfaction. 

As  a  result  of  Mrs.  Mac  Lane  >  activity, 
she  bad  a  great  deal  to  do,  tor  society 
learned  long  ago  that,  as  a  rule,  if  ft 
wants  anything  done,  it  is  safest  to  go 
to  a  busy  peiaon  to  get  it  done.  Drones 
’never  learn  executive  ability.  As  a 
natural  sequence.  Mrs.  Maclane  was 
president  oi  associations,  secretary  of 
societies,  visitor  at  institutions,  chair¬ 
man  of  committees,  on  whom  most  of 
the  work  tell,  uds  power  in  society  as 
well  as  her  own  home. 

To  such  busy  people  there  oome  days 
when  executive  ability  Is  taxed  to  tne 
utmost.  The  varied  duties  do  not 
spread  themselves  neatly  over-  a  giren 
space,  bat  come,  like  “troabiea,  in 
battalions.” 

One  of  these  days,  and'  one  of  these 
houn  in  the  day,  bed  come  to  Mr». 
Joshua  Maclane.  She  was-  sewing, 
watching  her  children,  and  entertaining 
a  neighbor,  when  the  tide  set  in.  A 
note  came,  begging  her.  as  peypident  of 
a  celief  association,  to  examine  the  cre¬ 
dentials  of  a  - 


uuiu  stum  oie  across  one.  tna- 
i  always  repay  for  the  setting  ” 
eigbbor  said  it  with  intent,  evi- 
.  giving  expressive  little  nods  as 


, _ ■  without  orders;  sad 

!  behind  the  servant  anise  Harry 
l  lone,  with  a  note  from  his 
statmg  that  be  woe  sent  home  because 

he  complained  of  sore  throat,  and  was 
i  feverish.  With  a  mother’s  instinct, 
the  minor  duties  waited  while  Mrs. 
Maclane  examined  the  child’s  throat. 
She  was  thus  engaged  wbtn  her  hus¬ 
band’*  brother  entered  with  a  tele  ram : 

“  It  is  from  Joshua,”  he  explained. 
“  He  say.*  there  is  a  house  for  sale 
uptown  that  i.e  wa  ts  you  to  look  at 
immediately  ‘Drop  everything.’  ne 
telegraphs,  nnd  look  after  it." 

Mrs  Joshua  Maclane  knitted  tier 
brow,  and  the  neighbor  smiled,  pat  she 
said,  kindly:  "If  there  is  anv  wav  I 
can  assist  you,  I  hope  yoa  will  nllow 
me.” 

'  Instead  of  dropping  everything.  I 
don  tsee  how  anything  can  be  dropped,” 
said  Mrs.  Maclane.  meditatively.  She 
took  a  medicine  cose,  and  %s  the  pre¬ 
pared  some  medicine  for  her  sick  child. 

4  said  to  the  waiting  se-vant:  “Tell  the 
seamstress  to  sew  on  the  sheets  in  the 
( lo-et  until  I  am  at  liberty.  I  beep 
such  plain  work  for  emergencies,”  she 
explained  to  her  neighbor.  *  Now  1 
must  put  Harry  in  a  room  »by  himself 
until  I  know  whether  his  illness  is  con¬ 
tagious.  and  1  cannot  leave  him  1  will 
att-nd  to  the  case  downstairs  as  soon  as 
Harry  i a  comfortable.” 

"  Caa  I  visit  the  poor  family?”  vol¬ 
unteered  h»-r  neighbor. 

"  [  shall  be  very  grateful,”  replied 
Mrs.  MaWane.  Then  she  turned  to  her 
brother-in-law. 

“  Hfil.  I  can’t  look  after  the  boose.  It 
would  be  a  great  favor  if  you  oould  do 

i  it.” 

"  But—’’  began  the  brother-in-law. 

Mrs.  Maclane  interrupted  him.  “You 
know  our  needs  and  tas  es,  too,  almost 
os  well  as  we  do  ourselves.  Yea  know 
1  we  wont  a  house  similar  to  this,  but 
larger  Observe,  the  paper,  the  paint 
a{A  the  wails.  Be  sure  to  find  out  if 
there  are  plenty  of  closets,  and.  above 
«  all  things,  notice  if  there  ore  any  signs 
J  of  sewer  gas.”  . 

•'The  lock  ol  wisdom  i«  sending  a 

•  boy  to  do  a  man’s  work  has  passed  into 
a  proverb.’’  answered  Henry  Maclane 
”1  tear  yoa  will  find  it  Equally  un¬ 
wise  to  send  a  man  to  do1  a  woman's 
work.” 

:  “A  little  practice  in  bouse- hunting 

may  be  of'  service  to  you  in  the  future, 
suiqpstcd  the  neighbor,  pleasantly. 

"Bachelor  hails  are  vwry  dreary 
places  in  my  way  of  thinkiBg,”  replied 
Henry  Maclane,  gravely.  “A  home 
that  is  a  home  needs  a  wife.” 

"  Precise]  v”  said  the  neighbor. 
“  Wife  and  horns  were  in  my  thoughts 
when  I  suggested  the  acquisition  of 
.  knowledge  for  future  use.” 

Henry  Maclane  shrugged  his  shoul¬ 
ders,  and  gave  his  head  a  negative 
shake,  "ion  wouldn't  advise  a  man 
j  who  had  civil  engineering  before  him 
to  learn  to  b*  a  Jeweler.  I  suppose f” 

1  “No;  but  I  would  advise  a  man  who 
had  civil  engineering  or  anything  else 
before  him  not  to  cast  sway  a  jewel  if 

:  he  should  stumble  across  one.  Dia- 

*  raoads  always  rer  '  1 

5  The  nei| 

2  <»90tljt  _ 

?  sbe  talked. 

Henry  Maclane  smiled.  “I  am  afraid 
you*  diamond  is  a  manufactured  one. 
rut  to  the  test,  it  would  turnout  like 
the  Scotch  ohemist’s — a  crystallised  sili¬ 
cate,  and  not  pure  carbon.” 

As  he  passed  out,  the  neighbor  sold, 
with  9  pout :  “  Your  brother- in- law  is 
inocrrigibla.  There  is  that  good  Miss 
Anderson  would  make  him'such  a  good 
wins,  and  1  know  she  worships  the 
ground  he  walks  oa.  is  there  any  old 
!  Jovsthot  fills  Ms  miadsato£  cart  to  the 
i  ■  ■  ™  *  ‘  ‘  ^  s  ladies  of 


Attached  to  hiseword  isamnrl 
of  light  flaxen  hair  tied  with  a  blue  rib¬ 
bon  I  otot  begged  him  to  tell  me  the 
story  of  the  gSen  look,  but  heaa- 
.  wercd.  quietfrtMi  there  woe  nothing 

to’-n  looks  like  a  child's,’  I  vestured 

*°‘^£fThtob  he  replied :  ‘  The  hand  oa 
which  it  grew  most  have  known  as 
many  summers  and  winters  os  your 

I  hope  she.is  not  dead,*  I  ventured 

^"Tnd  be  anewered,  in  the  same  quiet 
way.  *  I  never  beard  of  her  death.* 

‘Is she  married ri  asked,  bluntly. 

“‘I  presume  so;  I  don’t  know,’  he 
answered,  a  trifle  lees  Calmly. 

“  ‘The  ribbon  is  faded;  I  will  bring 
yon  a  fresh  piece,  and  pat  this  in  the 
rag-bag,’  I  suggested 

“  Bat  be  shook  bis  head  decidedly. 
‘  A  new  piece  would  not  be  the  same,’ 
he  answered,  gravely. 

“  This  is  a  slight  foundation  on  which 
to  rear  a  romance.bat  I  Lave  always  be¬ 
lieved  there  is  a  memory  of  the  past 
connected  with  the  faded  ribbon  and 
sonny  hair.  Hal,  with  all  his  bravery, 
is  a  shy  man.  He  would  bfe  like  Miles 
Stand isb.  whom  he  is  always  quoting, 
in  love  and  in  war.  I  don’t  belli  ve  be 
ever  heard  ‘that  terrible  No  from  the 
lips  of  the  woman  ’  who  had  sunny  hair 
and  wore  pale  ribbons,  bat  I  can  fancy 
him  losing  bis  chaaae.  and  letting  some 
other  non  win  her-  Yon  see,  he  would 
have  only  himeeli  to  blame,  and  would 
go  on  remembering  the  past  dream  with 
a  dreary  kind  of  pleasure.  Still.  I  always 
expect  to  *ee  him  married.  Home  and 
wife  are  the  just  deserts  of  men  like 
Hal.” 

The  man  of  whom  thi» cheerful  proph¬ 
ecy  wa*  made  was  on  his  way  to  an  up¬ 
town  residence,  in  no  enviable  frame  of 
mind. 

••  It’s  absurd  of  Joshua’*  wife  to  send 
me  on  this  errand.”  he  was  thinking. 

I  am  sure  to  blunder.  Let  me  see — 
paper,  ’'aint,  walls,  closets  and  sewer 
ga«  were  the  items  of  special  import- 
e.” 

Wha-  a  Peasant  looking  house!”  he 
thought,  as  hea»cendA.I  the  steps  of  the 
residence  designated  Ik  his  brother’* 
telegram.  In  the  hail  he  cA^fully  noted 
the  wall  from  floor  to  ceiling,  looked 
closely  at  the  paint,  and  m»oe  an  in¬ 
ventory  of  closets  at  the  back  of  the 
hall.  Then  he  was  admitted  into  the 
parlor,  and  taw  at  a  glance  that  the  or- 
•ment  was  such  as  Mrs.  Maclane 

_ ed.  A  faint  perfume  of  violets 

was  a  pleasant  odor  to  inhale  when  bs 
feared  to  encounter  sewer  gas.  He 
glanced  at  the  wall,  and  then  his  eve 
fell  on  a  la  y  who  advaaoed  from  the 
i  ear  room,  and  exclaimed.  Mr.  Mac¬ 
lane!” 

“  My  old  friend  Reby !”  he  responded, 
as  he  took  her  hand.  "This  is  an  un- 
xpected  plea -are  ” 

There  was  genuine  pleasure  on  both 
•ides,  if  sparkling  eyes  and  glowing 
cheeks  were  signs  of  pleasure ;  then  each 
surveyed  the  other,  with  glances  half 
questioning  and  half  apprehensive ,  as 
they  exchanged  ordinary  remarks  and 
Henry  Maclane  explained  his  errand. 

“  My  sister  occupies  the  house,  and 
will  show  It  to  you  presently,”  said  the 
lady.  “Do  you  want  it  I  umished  as 
you  find  itP”  | 

Henry  Maclane  looked  at  the  fair 
woman— sonny  hair  waving  over  her 
forehead ;  clear  bine  eyes  looking  search- 
ingly  into  his  at  one  moment,  and  glanc¬ 
ing  shylv  away  the  next.  Ups  moving 
nervously  as  il  she  were  mastering  same 

t'’u,d’  ’T'W5 : 

the  way  to  the  rear  room. 

’’  Very  pleasant!”  replied  Henry  Mac- 
lane,  but  he  had  given  only  n*»n»c\ 
outside,  and  was  gating  down  on  the 
fair-haired  woman,  standing  a  little 
lower  than  himself.  Then  he  fell  to 
uestions  about  her  family  and 
mutual  frienrs;  and  ail  the  time  he  had 
the  air  of  a  lawyer  who  asks  indirect 
n  uestions  hoping  to  elicit  some  unknown 
fact* 

“  Mamina!”  called  a  childish  voice  in 
the  hall. 

The  fair  lady  stepped  to  the  door,  and 
said,  gently:  “Go  to  the  nursery, 
Hal-” 

Henry  Maclane  started  at  the  sound 
of  the  name  be  always  bore  in  bis  own 
home.  Hafi  it  been  given  the  child  for 
sweet  remembrance  sake?  The  thought 
that  this  remembrance  must  count  for 
aanght,  if  there  were  husband  and  chil¬ 
dren  had  in  it  the  sadness  of  “  it  might 
havebeea.’1 

“The  years  must  have  brought  many 
changes  to  you,  ’  said  Henry  Maclane, 
with  a  view  ol  gaining  some  personal 
knowledge. 

“  Yea,”  answered  ths  lady,  with  a 
meditative  look  on  her  face,  “there 
•vre  few  reminders  e/en  of  the  old  day 
left.  I  have  hod  my  shore  of  joy  aud 
sorrow.” 

Henry  Maclane  noted,  what  he  hod 
not  seen  before,  that  there  was  a  min¬ 
gling  of  crape  in  the  lady's  black  dress. 
“  Perhaps  she  is  a  widow,”  was  his 
thought. 

•  My  mother’s  death  lost  year  was 
the  greatest  sfflicti  jn  I  have  ever  bod,” 
ihe  said,  sadly. 

“  Not  a  widow !”  was  Henry  Maclane’s 
mental  oemment.  “  The  loss  ol  Her  bus- 
nand  would  have  been  a  greater  afflic¬ 
tion  to  this  wirman  than  the  loss  of  her 
mother.” 

There  was  a  pause,  and  Henry  Maclane 
said  .  “  You  must  know  Mrs.  McClane 
She  will  giv«  any  friend  of  mine  a  warm 
welcome.” 

“Certainly,”  replied  the  lady.  “It 
will  be  a  plesear i  to  know  her.  Ah! 
here  is  my  sister.  Mr*.  Elite.  Sue, 
don’t  you  remember  Mr.  Maclane?” 

"Remember  him?  What,  Hal.  oar 
most  devoted  attendant  and  dearest 
friend?  Upon  mv  word,  I  hadn’t  any 
dearer  friend  in  those  days,”  exclaimed 
the  sister,  in  a  voluble  way  he  remem¬ 
bered  well.  “How  clad  I  am  to  see 
you!  The  servant  told  me  a  gentleman 
was  waiting  to  be  shown  the  house.  I 
little  dreamed  of  finding  an  old  friend  in 
the  house-hunter  Are  y op  a  judge  of 
houses?”  she  asked  in  a  practical  way. 

“  T  fear  not;  but  Mrs.  Maclane  was 
unable  to  come,  u  one  of  the  children 
was  ilL*  replied  Henry  Maclane. 

“  How  many  ehildrens  re  there  f”oaked 
Mrs.  Ellis. 

“Five,”  answered  Henry  Maclane. 

Mrs.  Ellis  proceeded  immediately  to 
the  business  in  hand.  “I  will  snow 
jrou  the  uf>per  stories'  if  you  like  to 

Mrs  Ellis  enumerated  the  good  points 
of  the  house  with  the  volubility  of  a 
house  agent,  odd  Henry  Maclane  ap¬ 
peared  to  follow,  bat  his  thought#  were 
with  the  fair  wemsn  in  the  parlor  be¬ 
low.  •  - 

“  It  is  strange  we  never  met  until  to¬ 
day.”  he  said,  somewhat  irrelevantly, 
as  Mrs.  Ellis’s  teat  remark  woe  about 
imajxioating  rooms. 

You  see,  we  went  to  Europe  when 
you  went  for  a  soldier,”  replied  Mrs. 
Elite.  “  I  was  there  until  the  war  woe 
over.  Reby  remained  some  years  ioagt-r. 
When  we  <mme  back  to  Baltimore  your 
family  had  moved  to  New  York,  and 
we  loot  tight  oi  you  olL  It  waa  very 
«*1  coming  book  to  strangers  ana 
many  changes.  I  soon  found  comfort 
in  mj  engagement  to  Mr.  Elite,  and 
Reby  wear  book  to  Europe.  Sbe  wants 
to  go  again,  but  we  are  trying  to  keep 
her  hen.” 
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la  her  husband  tbmer  asked  Henry 
Mac  Ians  , _ .  .  , 

“  Hashand?  — Isfryte  husband? 
echoed  Mrs  Elite.  “«be  hoe  nave 
monied.  Did  you  notice  your  nanu 
sake,  my  little  boy?" 

Hsnxyf'  -’ - * - *  * 

descend  til 

“  No  matter.  I  wilt  ee™ 
tens,”  he  replied,  carelessly 

Truth  to  toll,  be  was  inclined  to  so 
down  the  stairs  with  a  bound.  His 
*1-.  ter  4a- law’s  none  fusions  hod  no*  been 
wide  of  the  mark.  No  woman  bad  ever 
been  to  him  what  this  woman  with  tbs 
sunny  hair  and  fair  foes  had  been,  hot 
be  waa  a  shy  man,  and  hod  simply  lost 
his  ohaaea.  He  want  to  baute  with 
on'y  arequett  for  one  golden  look  f 
the  lair  head,  and  she  was  too  proud  a 
woman  to  give 

Then  they  dtfi _ _ _ _ _ 

often  do  that  have  touched  each  other 
with  strong  points  of  oootset. 

He  was  soon  in  the  parlor,  and  by 
Reby’a  aide. 

“Tell  Mrs.  Maclane  we  would  like 
hsr  decision  as  soon  as  possible,^  said 
Mrs.  EUte.  somewhat  shanty.  To 
herself  she  was  saving,  “Ths  msi 
might  have  married  Rsbv  once,  but  h< 
•hall  not  flirt  with  hei  now." 

“  1  am  glad  to  flfcd  Reby  unchanged,’ 
said  Henry  Maclane  in  response. 

Mrs.  Elite  replied,  bnmqusly:  “8h< 
is  wonderfully  changed  to  ass.  The 
years  have  brought  great  strength  and 
goodness  to  Reby.  She  is  not  a  i 
to  tolerate  nonsense  of  nay  kind.' 

Sbe  justified  her  brusque  speech  with 
the  mental  comment:  “  A  moo  with  a 
wife  Snd  five  children  has  no  business 
to  stand  there  with  undisguised  admira¬ 
tion  on  his  face,  and  congratulate  him* 
self  oa  finding  Rebv  unchanged.  Vfs  a 
trying  ordeal  to  her,  and  I  would 
shorten  it  if  1  oould  ~ 

Her  remark  brought  the  odor  to 
Reby ’s  face,  adt  Henry  Ifseteus  looked 
annoyed.  ’’I  don’t  understand—”  he 

Ellis  interrupted  him.  “You 
will  bring  Mrs  Maclane  when  you  oome 
again?” 

“  Possibly  her  husband  will  be  hue  to 
oome  with  her,”  was  the  quiet  response. 

"Husband!  Are  you  not  Mr*.  Mao- 
lane’s  hosband?  ’asked Mrs.  Elite,  woo- 

deringlv. 

"Me?  Oh  no!  My  brother  Joshua 
is  Mrs.  Maclane’s  husband,”  replied 
Henry  Maclane,  with  a  smile. 

“  And  father  oi  the  five  children?” 
continued  Mrs.  Ellis. 

“  Father  of  the  five  children,”  echoed 
Henry  Maclane. 

”  And  haven’t  you  any  wiftf”  asked 

Mrs.  Ellis,  curious. y. 

“Tha  Bible  says,  *▲  good  wife  is 
from  the  Lord.’  *  leplied  Hairy  Mao- 
tone,  gravely,  “He  has  never  given 
me  such  a  blessing.” 

Mrs.  Ellis’  eyes  twinkled. 

“  I  coaid  give  yon  a  Bible  quotation 
that  might  help  you,”  she  sold,  de¬ 
murely;  but  a  warning  glance  from 
Reby  stopped  her,  just  os  a  visitor  was 
announced. 

"  You  will  come  to  see  ns  soon?”  said 
Mrs.  Ellis,  as  Henry  Maclane  arose  to 

leave. 

“  Con  I  come  this  evening?'’  he 
asked 

“  Certainly,”  replied  Mrs.  ElHs.  “  It 
is  well  to  get  a  gaslight,  view  of  things 
you  are  interested  in  baying.*’ 

When  the  door  shut,  Mrs. _ 

turned  to  Reby.  apparently  much  in¬ 
terested  in  the  visitor’s  card.  “  Do  you 
know  what  I  waa  about  to  quote? 
*  Ask,  and  it  ahall  be  given  you.’ ” 

“Oh.  Sue!”  remonstrated  the  shrink, 
lug  woman.  “Don’t  toss  me  to  any 


„  _  -  * 

with  ihe  qaeeuon; 
house-buntii 

“Immense] 

spopee.  **Il _ _ _ 

thing  so  auioh  in  my  life.” 

Mrs.  Maclane  looked  searching  ly  at 
the  man.  It  sounded  like  sarcasm,  but 
there  woe  genuine  pleasure  in  the  face 
she  scrutinized. 

“It  must  have  been  a  satisfactory 
house,”  she  soid.complaoently.  “  Now 
tell  me  all  about  iL” 

“It  is  a  pleasant- looking  house; 
brown-stone  front,  high  stoop,  and 
three  rooms  deep,”  answered  Henry 
Maclane,  glibly. 

Mrs.  Maclane  looked  gratified. 
“What  was  the  condition  of  the  p: 
and  paint?”  she  asked. 

“  The  hall  paper  was  dark,  and 
wood- work  dark,  and  in  good  order.” 
replied  Henry  Maclane,  positively . 

"  Well,  the  rest  of  the  honss?” 
sued  Mrs.  Maclane. 

Henry  Maclane  pasaed  from  a  positive 
to  a  negative  condition  a*  he  answered . 
in  a  pussled  way:  “I  hardly  know.  I 
wouldn’t  exactly  toll.  I  think  the  hall 
waa  an  index  of  tne  rest/ 

Mrs.  Maclane  smiled.  “Closets?”  she 
suggested  ■■■ 

"The  hall  had  closets,”  sold  Henrv 
Maclane.  in  much  the  wav  a  ao bool  boy 
begins  a  recitation  of  which  he  knows 
only  the  ftrat  paragraph.  “  I  guess  they 
are  all  right.” 

Mrs.  Maclane  laughed  heartily  as  she 
remarked,  “  l  never  take  oloeets  on  trust. 
Sewer  gas?” 

"No,”  responded  Henry  Motions; 
“  there  was  a  sweet  odor  of  violets  as  I 
entered  the  parlor.” 

“Good!”  exclaimed  Mrs.  Maclane. 
“  It  sounds  like  Araby  the  bleat.” 

“  It  was.”  responded  Henry  Maclane, 

in  an  undertone, 

‘•Well,  about  tbe  rest  of  the  louse?” 
continued  Mrs.  Maclane.  “Did  tbe 
violet  odor  pervade  the  whole  of  the 
mansion?” 

“I  don’t  know.”  answemd  Henry 
Maclane.  ”  Sbe  didn't  come.” 

“She?  who?”  answered  Mrs.  Mac 
lane,  in  a  punted  way. 

“  The  sister.”  was  the  brief  reply. 

"Who’s  sister?”  said  Mm.  Maclane, 
in  perplexity.  ’‘Brother  Hal,  do  you 
know  yoaare  talking  incoherently?  1 
can't  eeyfirto  follow  you.  Are  we  talk¬ 
ing  about  a  house  or  a  woman?” 

“Both  ”  answered  Henry  Maclane, 
with  a  smile. 

•‘What  was  the  woman  like?”  asked 
Mrs,  Maclane. 

“light  wavy  hair,  not  a  bit  fluffy 
nor  plastered  riffiy,  but  just  falling 
over  her  forehead  in  pretty  rippling 
waves  and  coiled  in  a  knot  at  the  bock, 
clear  eyes  that  demand  tbe  truth  and 
toll  tbe  troth,  a  good  noea,  an  expres¬ 
sive  mouth,  delicate  hands  and  a  shapely 
figure— that’s  the  woman,”  an  wered 
Henry  Maclane.  enthusiaiticalfy. 

“  Ton  can  give  a  better  inventory  of 
the  woman  than  you  can  of  the  house,” 
said  Mrs,  Maclane. 

‘Never  mind;  Til  try  It  again,” re- 
p lied  the  brother-in-law,  obeer fully. 

“  When?”  asked  Mia.  Maclane. 

I  promised  to  look  at  the  hones  by 
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tltnn  as  is  oftsm  advertised  by  UD*cmpaJops 
rtieemenk  oomsa  from  one  of  the  lnranfl 
•■joyed  the  highest  reputation  for  the  i%t 
y  of  New  York,  and  will  continue  to  do  so 
a*  they  eun  positively  substantiate. 

«*d  tbe  public,  aa  it  is  well  worth 
to  visit  our  extensive  establishment,  aud  be 
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BKTH  AVEJTUE,  near  42nd  ST., 

York  City. 
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